


_ .)( Tragi y 

fttzt How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfe, 

If I dare eatc, or drinke,or breath, or liue, 

Idare meet Surry in a Wildernelfe, 

Andfpitvpon him whilft I fay he lyes. 

And lyes,and lyes : there is my bond of Fayth, 

To tie thee to my ftrong correction : 

As I intend to thriuc in this new world, 

Aumerleis guiltie of my true appeale. 

Bcfides ,1 heare thebanilhed NorjfelkeC&y : 

Th at thou Aumerlc did ft fend twoofthy men v 

To execute the noble Duke of Caltce. 

zAum. Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gage, 
That lyes, heerc do I throw downethis. 

If he may be repeald to try his honour l 
Bull , Thefc differences (halt all reft vnder gage , 
TiVLNorfolkebc repeald, repeald he (hall be. 

And Though rnineenemie,rcftor'd againe 

To all his Lands and Signories : when he is return'd , 
Againft lAumerlc wc will inforcc his triall. 

Carl, That honorable day (hall ncuer be feene : 
Many a time hath bani(htNorfolke fought 
Tor Iefus Chrift, in glorious Chriftian field, 
Streaming the Enfigne of the Chriftian croftc, y 

Againft blackc Pagans, Tnrkes, and Saracens, 
Andtoyld withworkes ofWarre, retir’d hinueltc 

To Italy, and there at Venice gaue 

His Body toa plcafant countries earth. 

And his purelbulc vnto his Captaine Chrift, 

Vnder whofe colours he had fought fo long. 

Bull, Why Bi(hop,is Norfo/ke dead ! 

Carl, As fure aslliue,my Lord, . . frt - 

'Bull. Sweet peece condud hisfweet foule to the bo 
Of°ood old Abraham -.Lords appellants. 

Your differences (hall all reft vnder gage. 

Till we afsigne you to your dayes ot triall. 

EnterTorke , 

Torht. Great Duke of Lancafter, I come to thee, ^ 


be ~ 




Richard We Second, 

From plume-pluckt Richard, v/ho with willing foule 
Adopts thee Heire,and hishigh Scepter yeelds 
To the polTcflion of thy royal! hand; 

Afcend his Throne, defending now from him. 

And long liue Heurie, fourth of thatnamc. 

Bui, In Gods name, lie afcend the Regall throne, 

Carl. Mary God forbid. 

Word in this Royall prefence I may fpeake ; 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth : 

Would God any in this noble prefence. 

Were enough noble to be vprightludge 
Of noble 'Rtchard : Then true noblenefte would 
Learne him forbearance fromfo foule a wrong. 
Whatfubied can giue fenttnee on his King ? 
Andwhoiits heere that is not Richards fubie& I 
Theeues are notiudged, but they are by to heare. 
Although apparent guilt be feene in them : 

And (ball the figure of GodsMaieftic, 

His Captaine, Steward, deput,e, eled, 

Annointcd, crowned, planted many yearn, 

Be iudg'd by fubied and inferior breath. 

And he himfelfe not prefent l Oh forfend it God, 
Thatina Chriftian Climate foulcs refinde, 

Should (hew fo hainous blacke obfeene adeede. 

I fpeake to fubieds, and afubiedfpeakes, 

Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 

Is a foule traitor to proud HerefordsKing, 

And if youCrowne him, let me prophetic, 

The blood of EngliOi (hall manure the ground, 
And future ages groane for his foule ad. 

Peace (hall goe fleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 

And in this featcof peace,tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound : 
Difbrder, horror, feare and mutinie, 

Shall heere inhabit, and this land be cald 
The field of Golgotha and dead mens skuis. 
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